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Chapter |: A Wish 


Author's Notes: 
Labyrinth is one of my all time favourite movies and while looking through a looot of pictures of GnR, | came 
to the conclusion that Duff is the Prince of the Goblin's with his poofed up hair! So, there are going to be a 


lot of references to the movie! 


Izzy Stradlin finds himself walking through the park after a long day. It's eerily quiet and the sky is gloomy. 
He came here to recite his lines for the play at the community theatre. Why they gave him the lead role, he 
wasn't quite sure, it's not like anyone really cares about doing a good job. But he wanted to be good for the 
director since this was the first play she's written and it is a pretty good play. It was also a good distraction 


He needed a distraction. He sits down near the pond and closes his book, clearing his throat. 


"Through dangers untold and hardships unnumbered, | have fought my way here to the castle, Beyond the 
goblin city," 


He suddenly stands up, alarming some nearby ducks. 


"To take back the heart that you've stolen! For my will is strong and my kingdom is great!" 

He pauses and picks the book back up. 

| always forget that next line..for my will is strong..and my kingdom is great..you have no power over me." 
He plops back down and reads his lines over and over again before saying them outloud once more. He doesn't 
notice the grey clouds, he doesn't hear the thunder rumbling close by but then a single drop falls onto the 
page followed by several more, dotting the page. 


"Shit." 


He closes the book and runs out of the park, the drizzle suddenly turning to heavy rain soaking him through. 
He thanks the stars that his apartment is close by. 


He flings his boots off and walks towards his bedroom, peeling his white shirt and black vest off, hanging them 
over the heater and goes to the kitchen to grab a beer. It's quiet, except for the rain beating against the 


windows. He looks outside, tears threaten to fall and he curses at himself silently. 


This will pass, he thought to himself as he took a swig from his beer. He's just lonely in this rundown town. 
Breathe, he just needs to breathe. A little rain shouldn't ruin his mood but everything seemed to be going 
wrong lately. 


He finally gets his leather pants off and picks up his book again. The pages are still damp but not ruined. 
He sighs in relief as he falls onto his bed to read through the play but he can't seem to concentrate. 
Feeling the cold, he gets up and puts some dry clothes on 


He found himself wishing he didn't have to feel, this stupid heart of his cares too much for the wrong people 


and he's sick of it. Remembering a line from the play, he looks outside, a hand over his heart. 

"Goblin Prince, Goblin Prince, wherever you may be..take this heart of mine far away from me!" 

Tears fall from his eyes and he laughs. 

‘tm really losing it, fuck.. really wish you would come and take my heart, so | wouldn't have to feel.” 

And then he stopped crying. Just like that. He felt nothing. The light suddenly goes out. He hears giggling and 
whispers and the slight pitter patter of footsteps. Thunder rumbles nearby, followed by bright lightning. 
Shadows move around him, the windows start to rattle and Izzy doesn't know where to look or what's 
happening. Then the windows burst open causing papers to fly around and Izzy to crouch down. 


Then the wind stops, as does the rain and it's quiet again. 


He stands up and looks around but steps back immediately once he notices the strange figure leaning against 


his window sill, smirking. Izzy eyes the man up and down, leather pants and denim jacket, hair of sunlight teased 
back surrounding the most beautiful face Izzy has ever seen He definitely isn't from around here. 

Something inside him takes over. 

"You're him..aren't you? You're the Goblin Prince.” 

The blonde haired man starts walking up to him. 

"Did you really take my heart?" 

The man towers over him and smiles. 

"Please, give it back." 

"What's said is said." 

"But | didn't mean it. Please." 

The Prince leans in to look into Izzy's eyes. 

"Your heart is mine now, give yourself to me." 

He pushes the prince away. 

"No, | can't" 

The prince looks hurt. He starts circling around the room and eyes Izzy from the side. 

"But you're not happy here. | could make you happy, sweet Izzy." 

Izzy thinks for a moment, not because the stranger's offer was tempting for some reason but because this all 
seemed very familiar and at the same time hard to believe. He should call the police, he should be freaking out 
but he doesn’t. Then he looks outside and sees a labyrinth and beyond that a castle. He looks around, his 
apartment gone. They're standing in a wasteland, the glaring sun on the horizon. This must be a dream, right? 
"This is some weird ass dream." He says under his breath. 

It's no dream, babe." 


He jumps, the prince is standing right behind him. Has he ever heard of personal space? 


"This can't be reall | was just reading the lines from..from.." why can't he remember? 


The prince is looking at him again, a curious glint in his eyes. 

"You want your heart back? Alright:" 

He points towards the labyrinth. 

"You have three days in which to solve my labyrinth before your heart becomes mine, forever." 


Duff takes several steps back and vanishes into the glittery wasteland. Izzy looks down at the labyrinth. It 
looked smaller before, did it change? No, that's impossible. 


"Well, come on feet." 


He takes a deep breath and starts walking down the hill towards the labyrinth. 


Chapter 2: The Labyrinth 


Author's Notes: 
Longer chapter! Got a couple similar scenes to the movie | hope people will appreciate! 


The labyrinth seemed much farther away but after taking just a few steps, Izzy gets much closer than he 
expected. But the entrance was nowhere to be seen, not a single door in sight. The walls have plants growing 
out of them and below them, strange plants that Izzy has never seen before, glittering in the glaring sun. And 
it's so quiet. 

He looks around and spots a figure standing near a pond. He walks towards him but notices that the man is 
peeing into the pond but he continues walking towards him. 

"Um, excuse me?" 

The man jumps and looks behind him. 

"Huh, me? Oh, it's you." 

The red haired man zips up his pants and walks past Izzy, picking up a small spray can. He looks around and 
starts spraying. Izzy watches a big bug flop down to the ground. But since when did bugs cough? He crouches 
down to get a better look and notices that the bug isn't a bug at all. It's a fairy. 

"What the fuck is going on." 

"Don't get too close to them, they bite. And yes, it fucking hurts. Pesky shits." 

Izzy stands up and follows the guy, watching him spray several more fairies to the ground. 

"So, what's your name?" 

"Axl. What's yours?" 

"Izzy." 


"That's what | thought" 


Axl walks further ahead to spray some more fairies. Izzy hangs back to look up at the labyrinth that seemed 
to be growing taller. The stone walls of the labyrinth glisten in the glaring sunlight. Where is all this glitter 


coming from? 


"You wouldn't know how to get inside the labyrinth would you?" 
"Ah, as a matter of fact, | do. See, you go in right through there!" 


Izzy looks to where Axl is pointing and sure enough, a door is there and opens on its own with a loud groan. 


That definitely wasn't there before. 

"Oh..thanks." 

He walks into the labyrinth. 

"So, you made a deal with Prince Duff?" 

"Who?" 

"Prince Duff, Prince of the Goblins, King Jareth's son, beanpole with fluffy blonde hair.’ 

"Oh him. Yeah. He stole my heart” 

"How romantic!” 

Izzy glares at the redhead who just grins. 

"Well good luck! Maybe we'll see each other later, friend Oh, and Izzy?" 

He turns to look at him. 

"Welcome to the Labyrinth!" 

The doors slam shut in Izzy's face, making him jump. If this was a dream, it was a very detailed, long ass 
dream. He looks left and then right. The walls seem to go on forever. He decides to go left and walks down 
between the glittery stone walls. The ground is dry and cracked but the walls look wet as they glisten in the 
sun. He stops walking and looks back the way he came. 

"There's no way.that's impossible.” 

He turns back and starts walking faster and then breaks into a run. The walls never change, they keep going. 
What kind of maze is this? He stops, legs and lungs burning and sits down, resting against the wall. 

He looks left and right. Why is nothing changing? 


"Allo!" 


He blinks. Who said that? He looks down to his left to see a little black worm with bulging eyes wearing purple 


tinted sunglasses. 

"Did.did you say hello?" 

"No, | said ‘allo! But that's close enough." 

This is some weird ass, funky dream. 

"You're a worm?" 

"Yeah, that's right!" 

Izzy hesitated. 

"You wouldn't know the way through here would you?" 

"No, I'm just a worm! Why don't you come inside and meet the missus!" 


"No thank you. Maybe some other time. Right now | need to find my way through but..this just seems to go on 


forever." 

He stands up, exasperated. 

"What do you mean? There's an opening right over there!" 

Izzy whisks around and stares at the wall across from them but it looks just like the rest of the labyrinth. 
"|.don't see an opening.” 


Its right there! Try walking through it. Things aren't always what they seem here. Can't take anything for 
granted!" 


Izzy looked at the wall and back at the worm who had a surprisingly optimistic look on its face. He walks 


towards the wall, his hands in front of him and sure enough, he walks through an opening, 
"Huh, wow. Thanks!" 

He starts walking right. 

"Hang on, hang on! Not that way! 


"What?" 


"Don't go that way!" 

"Oh, thanks. Um, say hi to the missus for me. Bye!" 

He goes left and walks off, having trouble processing what just happened but he shakes it off right away. 
Unbeknownst to him, the worm sent him in the wrong direction If he had walked right, he would have gone 
straight to the castle. Now that he went left, it would take even longer to get to the castle. 

The stone walls seem to be getting shorter and Izzy can finally see the castle in the distance. It still looks so 
far away but he's determined to get there. While Izzy starts walking around in circles, following different signs, 
Duff sits on his balcony, looking out at the maze holding a crystal ball to check up on Izzy. 

"His highness seems troubled." 

He turns to see Axl leaning against the door frame. 

"lim not, l'm just..thinking.” 

Axl sits next to him. 

"He doesn't remember me. Or you or the others or even this!" 

The prince waves a hand at the labyrinth, sighing. Axl doesn't know what to say. 


"He's forgotten all about me and our adventures." 


"He hasn't seen you since you were sixteen and you know what your dad said about the people who leave this 


place. They forget. This place makes them forget" 
Eighteen, actually. It's been ten years...” 


Duff stands up and walks inside, Axl follows close behind wondering what the prince has planned. 


Chapter 3: Friendship 


Izzy had found his way through what he believed to be the worst part of the labyrinth, turning corners to 
dead ends and finding his way back to where he first began until he finally came across something new; two 


doors. 

The one good thing about not having a heart is that you don't feel any emotions, no frustration, no joy, but 
somehow the memory of the said emotions linger and he knew that in this particular moment he would feel 
relieved. He'd give anything to feel again. He pushed that thought out of his mind as he inspected the doors. 
They were identical. Wooden doors with brass doorknobs. On further inspection, he noticed footprints in front 
of the left door so naturally, he chose the left door. He slowly opened the door, it's hinges squeaked, the worn 
wood groaned. 

He wasn't sure what to expect on the other side but he wasn't expecting to find the exact same pathway on 
the other side. Although he should have known, everything looked the same.The words of the worm came back 
into his mind; things aren't always what they seem. 

So he ventured forward, the door closed behind him and disappeared, not that he looked back. 

"Looks like you managed to go around the oubliette.’ 

Izzy jumped and turned around to see a very sly looking Axl. 

"The what?" 


"The oubliette. Here we use it as a place to put people to forget about them." 


Axl starts circling around him, his various charms and bracelets jingle as he adjusts his bandana. Izzy walks 


briskly past him. 

| don't have time to chit chat" 

The redhead watches him walk further into the maze. 

"God, | hope your plan works Duff. For your sake." 

He started walking behind the brunette, keeping his distance but he stopped briefly as he watched Izzy walking 
further away and disappearing behind a wall. A sense of dejavu washed over him and his eyes watered. He 


furiously wiped his eyes and continued walking. 


"For all our sakes." 


The stoney walls had turned into hedges and the ground was much softer but there were no signs and he 
couldn't look past the hedges to see the castle. So he kept moving forward or at least what he believed to be 
moving forward. He really couldn't tell. But no way was he giving up! He had to get his heart back. But as he 
continued walking, he started second guessing himself. He got what he wanted. He has no heart and he can't 
feel any emotion 

So why is he trying to get it back? He thought about Duff and a peculiar mist surrounded him and the image 
of a much younger Duff appeared in his mind. It confused the brunette to no end, why was he thinking about 
the prince at a younger age? Unless.. 

His thoughts were interrupted by shouting. The mist disappeared and he listened carefully. It sounds like 
someone is in distress so he runs towards it to come to a small clearing with a single tree that managed to 
grow through the cracks. A man is hanging from it by his feet. He must be the one who shouted. 

"Hello?" 


"What? Who said that?! | swear I'll kill you-oh, its you! Help me down would ya?" 


Izzy cautiously walks towards him. The man is perfectly still now and beams at him. Izzy moves closer and 


inspects his face. 

"Have we met before?" 

The man curses himself and looks away. 
"Uh, nope." 

"Alright" 

Izzy takes a closer look at the tree and manages to untie the rope, the man falls down hard on the ground. 
"Ow!" 

"Sorry. 

He helps the man up. 

‘Its no problem, Izzy." 

Izzy eyes the strange man cautiously. 
"Did.! tell you my name?" 


The man's face seems to pale. 


"Uh, sure you did! And | told you mine!" 

"What's your name?" 

"Slash." 

"Right. Nice to meet you..bye." 

He notices a pair of horns peeking out from his dark locks but walks past him. Slash follows. 
"Are you trying to solve the Prince's labyrinth?" 

Izzy halts abruptly making Slash bump into his back. 

"How does everyone know that?" 

"Well, word gets around fast here. This aint your average labyrinth!" 

"tll say." 


Now he can't help but stare at Slash's horns and wild mane that covers most of the man's handsome face. He 


grins cheekily. 

‘Its not nice to stare." 

"Sorry. I've never seen anyone with horns before. Hey, do you know how to get through this labyrinth?" 

Slash shook his head. 

"Well, it was worth a try. Guess I'll keep going." 

‘ll join you! We're friends after alll" 

He had the sweetest smile on his face. Izzy didn't have the heart to tell him he couldn't come along, literally. 
And who knows, Slash might be able to help later on. 

Together the pair walked on, seeing the castle in the distance and thinking it was the right direction but after 
walking straight ahead as best they could, the castle appeared behind them until Izzy took a step back and 


noticed another set of doors. 


Everything seemed topsy-turvy, left is right and right is down when up is left. He would sigh in frustration 
but he didn't feel the need to do that as he inspected the next two doors. Neither one of them had a doorknob. 


"This is some bullshit." 


He kicked one of the doors. It barely moved. So he kicked it again but still, nothing. Then he kicked the other and 
it broke immediately. Slash stared at the broken door and gulped. 


"Well that's..one way of doing it” 


Izzy walked past the splintered wood. Slash looked behind him to see Axl was close behind. They gave each 
other the thumbs up. 


"So, what are your thoughts on Prince Duff?" 

They were walking through a small forest with multiple uneven pathways. 

"| dontt know. He seems. lonely? | guess. 

"He's quite handsome though!" 

Izzy looked back at Slash. 

"Yeah" 

He looked around, hoping to get a glimpse of the castle in the distance but as they walked further into the 
forest, the trees got taller and Izzy could hear distant chuckling and cackling followed by singing. He decided to 
walk another way, not wanting to meet anymore new people. 

"Shit, | can't see the paths anymore 

Izzy stopped walking and Slash leaned against a tree as Axl got closer to them. 

"Need a compass?" 

"Compasses don't work here buddy’ 

Izzy looked at the pair. 

"Oh, of course you guys know each other: 

He sits down on the ground, suddenly aware of how tired he was. Axl crosses his arms as he looks at Izzy. 


"You need to rest." 


"No shit" 


"Is that anyway to talk to your friend? Slash, lead the way." 


Izzy stared at Slash and he knew he should be yelling at him but he was just too tired from this weird ass 
day. 


"So you do know your way around here?" 


"Well, to be fair, you asked me if | knew my way through the labyrinth and | only know my way in. l'm still 
learning. But | know my way through these woods!" 


"Horny bastara's lived here his whole life and he's still learning.’ 

"Shut up.jingle bells." 

Slash moved away from the tree and helped Izzy up, holding his hand as he walked through the trees that 
seemed to move out of his way. Izzy was too tired to question it and it was already getting dark but holding 
Slash's hand reminded him of something. 

A young boy, an old friend perhaps, guiding him through the same forest as they ran through it. That's 
impossible though, he's never been here before. But as Slash squeezed his hand reassuringly, he saw a young 
Duff ahead of him. The mist was back and they moved in slow motion as he saw Duff turn to look back at him 
grinning. 


"Hurry, the others are waiting! Don't let go!" 


Slash's grip loosened but Izzy suddenly grabbed his hand with both of his hands, a sense of fear washing over 
him. The mist left them and they just stood there. Axl stared at their hands. 


"Izzy? Are you okay?" 

He blinked and let go of Slash's hand. 

"Yeah..sorry, | don't know what just happened.” 

Axl and Slash shared a look but they continued on. They finally came across a larger tree that had a window 
right at the top with a light on. The door suddenly opened and a figure came jumping out of it and clung to 
Slash who stumbled back a bit. 


"You're late!" 


The figure had light blonde hair, very similar to the Prince's but the smaller figure had much poofier hair. His 
legs were wrapped around Slash's waist and he held the brunette's face in his hands. 


‘Sorry Angel. | was hanging from a tree." 


The blonde rolled his eyes and then kissed Slash sweetly which seemed to awaken a dull ache in Izzy's chest 
where his heart should be. 


"Everytime. Next time, let me go with you!" 
"Yes dear. But Izzy helped me down!" 

'lzzy? Izzy! Hey, it's Izzy! Hi Izzy! And Axl, hey! Come inside!" 

Slash carried the man inside. Izzy turned to look at Axl who rolled his eyes as he followed the pair 
"They're always like that. Sickenly sweet. Try not to throw up, they hate that 


He was smiling though and Izzy suddenly saw a younger axl walking ahead of him, his hair teased and all over 
the place. He blinked several times until the image vanished. Were these flashbacks? 


Chapter 4: Past Games 


The inside of the tree looked like a cave, dimly lit with candles almost everywhere, streams of wax seemed to 
cover most of the table and walls. Slash finally set the man down and Izzy came face to face with a sunshiny 
angel. 

"Hi Izzy!" 

"Uh, hey, um.sorry, | didn't catch your name." 

"im Steven!" 

"Right, of course. Nice to meet you." 

"Babe, he's tired. Can he use your guest bed?" 

‘Of course! Wait, are you hungry? You shouldn't sleep on an empty stomach. " 

Izzy just wanted to sleep but he saw Slash signalling him to say yes. 

"Well, I'm not terribly hungry but- 

"But you're hungry! Sit, sit, I'll get you something!" 

He made Izzy sit down at the head of the table. Axl sat on his right, putting his feet up on the table. Slash 
helped Steven get some fruit and other things together, stealing a kiss from the smaller blonde every chance 
he got, making him giggle and push him away playfully. 

"See? Sickening." 


"You're just jealous!" 


The smaller blonde kissed the top of Axl's head and then pushed his boots off the table, making the redhead 
huff. 


"Am not!" 


Steven just stuck his tongue out at him. Izzy noticed Axl fiddling with one of his charms hanging from his belt 
and realised it was a bottle opener and his mind went straight to one particular drink 


"Do you guys have beer here?" 


Axl grinned at him. 


"We used to but, uh.our supplier kind of moved away. We didn't really get a lot of beer from him though but 


it was good." 
Slash sat down on Izzy's left side with Steven sitting on his lap. 
"Yeah, Duff really loved that stuff! Now, his father might be the king of the goblins but he's the king of beer.” 


King of beer? Why did that sound so familiar? 
Axl threw a grape at Slash. 


"Hey, that's my line!" 
Steven laughed and ate the grape, grinning at Izzy. 


"| think Duff loved the supplier more." 


Slash immediately covered his mouth and Axl threw more grapes. Izzy's head was pounding and his eyes 
burned. 


"Is it okay if | go to sleep now? | don't think | can eat: Ive got a headache" 
Steven immediately got up and led Izzy through another smaller cave where a bed was waiting for him. 
"Are you okay, Izzy?" 

"Yeah. | mean, | will be. Thank you, Steven" 


They smiled at each other before Steven turned and walked back to the others. As soon as Izzy sat on the 
edge of the bed his eyes grew heavy. He kicked off his boots and laid down, letting sleep take over. 


"This is so exciting! Izzy's back!" 
"Yeah! Duff must be really happy his love is back! | wonder why he decided to play their game again 
‘Its no game." 


The three of them turned to see Duff sitting in a chair near the fireplace that had always been there, or had 
it? 


"Duff!" 


"Your highness." 
"Sup bro." 


He waved a hand at them, not looking at them as he looked into the crystal ball he held in his other hand. He 
was watching Izzy sleep through it. 


"If he doesn't remember anything by the third day, I'll lose him forever. This is my only chance." 

No one said anything, everyone thinking different things. 

"Axl, | need you to give this to him." 

He held a perfectly ripe peach out to the redhead. 

"Really? A peach? You know you're copying your dad?" 

The prince sighs as he stands up, towering over the three of them but his stance was in no way threatening. 
Please. You want him to remember everything just as much | do." 

"Fine." He takes it from his hand. 

"Well, | don't know about you guys but l'm beat. We're heading to bed now. See y'all tomorrow." 

Slash picks Steven up and walks off into another tunnel. Axl sits down in the other chair near the fireplace. 
"You ever think that maybe he doesn't want to remember?" 

"He once told me he wished he could stay here forever." 

"When you're young, you say things. Before Izzy came here you told your mother you wanted to marry me." 
Duff ignores him and walks down the tunnel to where Izzy is sleeping. He makes sure to not make a sound as 
he sits on the bed to get a better look at Izzy. His hair is longer, as are his lashes but they've always been 
long. He watches him for a little while longer, wishing that there was an easier way to get his beloved to 


remember him but this place didn't like the easy way. 


His mother, the queen, had warned him about getting too close to Izzy, mostly because she didn't want her son 
to get hurt since they came from different worlds. But she knew she couldn't prevent them from falling for 
each other. Sarah was from Izzy's world and she came back to be with the king. Duff had asked them what he 
should do. He was already head over heels for Izzy the day after he first met him. 


Jareth and Sarah had allowed Duff to see Sarah's world, only under the watchful eye of his mother. 
She always took Duff with her when she went back to her world to visit her family. Of course they had no 
idea she was now the queen of the goblins and it was best to keep it from them. A little magic can help any lie 


ring true. 


When Duff met Izzy, he knew nothing about telling lies but at the young age of nine, he found no need to keep 


the truth away from his new friend. Izzy believed every word. 
"When can | see your kingdom?" 
The brunette asked one sunny afternoon. The young prince thought for a moment. 


‘I'd have to ask my father but human boys can't just walk into the kingdom. You could easily be forgotten or 
turned into a goblin" 


Izzy made a face. 

"| don't want to be a goblin!" 

"No one does. Ah! But I'm sure my mother knows of a way! Come! Make hastel!" 

He grabbed his friend's hand as they went to the queen who of course knew of a way for Izzy to safely enter 
the kingdom and return home. The queen had talked to Izzy's mother and with her clever lies, Izzy was free to 
visit the kingdom. 

"Izzy, child, please listen carefully." 


The queen put Izzy's left hand in Duff's right and tied a crimson ribbon around them. 


"You must never let go of the Prince's hand. You will be bound together when entering the kingdom and you 


will only be unbound when you leave." 


The three of them entered the Castle where Izzy met Duff's father, the king. The king and queen kept a 
watchful eye on the pair as they ran through the labyrinth. The young prince knew the quick way through the 
labyrinth and brought young Izzy to his secret hideout where he met his friends; Axl, Slash and Steven. 


They invented a game based on the young prince's parent's story. He asked Izzy what he should steal from 


him and the young boy said his heart. 
"You don't have to steal it from me though. Its yours already." 


He said it with such honesty, the young prince felt his cheeks flush. Of course Axl and Slash were quick to 


comment. 


"Duff's got a boyfriend!" 
"Yeah! You two are gonna get married!" 


Even back then, little Steven clung to Slash's side and he tugged on Slash's sleeves, staring at him with his big 
blue eyes. 


"Are we going to get married too?" 
Slash gulped, not knowing what to say. 
"Nah, we're all too young to get married.” 


Duff whacked Axl as Steven pouted at the redhead's words, his eyes tearing up as he looked at his feet. Slash 
held the little blonde's face in his hands to make him look up at him. 


"| will marry you! One day!" 

This of course made Steven incredibly happy and he kissed Slash briefly which made the curly haired boy 
freeze in place. The other three gathered around the pair as Steven tried to shake poor Slash out of his 
trance. Izzy and Duff looked at each other shyly. The young prince squeezed Izzy's hand reassuringly as he led 
him into the woods. 

"Remember, don't let go of my hand." 

Izzy said the words and that's the game they played for several years. 

One particular afternoon, the boys ventured into the labyrinth to see where it would take them. They were 
both sixteen, their friends had left them alone as they knew Izzy would be leaving his hometown and it 
wouldn't be easy for Duff to find him. 

"Duff, can | still visit, even though I'm moving away?" 

The prince couldn't say. They just kept walking side by side, their hands bound by the crimson ribbon. 
"Let's play that game. The one where you steal my heart: 

"Aren't we too old for that?" 


Izzy squeezed his hand as his free hand moved some stray hairs out of the prince's eyes. 


"I'd let you steal my heart, if it meant we could be together forever." 


Duff mustered up all his courage as he leaned forward to capture his friend's lips. A soft innocent kiss that 
would lead to many lonely years. They played the short end of their game; Duff asked him to be his and Izzy 
accepted right away. 


The young prince had asked his parents for advice. His mother told him the tale of how she met his father, 
even though he's heard it many times, he enjoyed hearing it. 


Its not a perfect love story but it's ours. And it gave us you. Now, | was very young when | met your father 
and several years after | left, | tried to come back to him. Hoggle and the others could still visit me but they 
couldn't bring me back with them." 


When the queen did return, the kingdom almost lay in ruins with the king locked away in his castle. She brought 
the kingdom back to it's delightfully weird glory. 


Jareth spoke to his son in riddles to which the prince grew impatient with. He was never one for riddles, much 


to the king's dismay. 
"Alright, listen, my dear boy. You'll find a kinder way than | did to win your love's affection” 
The king knew Izzy was good for his son but he was aware that the pair would be apart for sometime before 


Izzy would be back. He had to want to come back. And until then, he would be there for his son. Heartbreak is 
a terrible thing to go through alone. 


Chapter 5: Misery 


Of course it was wishful thinking that Izzy would just fall into his arms and stay with him forever after ten 
long years. Duff clutched his heart as he thought back on that one evening when he managed to sneak through 
this world to see Izzy one last time. 

It was on the eve of Duff's eighteenth Birthday, he managed to find a way to visit Izzy one last time to ask 
him to return to the kingdom with him. 

Izzy was shocked to see Duff suddenly appear on his street in the middle of the night. They hadn't seen each 
other in two years. He let him in and found it unfair that Duff was now a full head taller than him. 


"Duff..how are you here?" 
He held the Prince's face in his hands, the Prince turned his head to kiss the palm of Izzy's hand. 
| have my ways." 


He held Izzy's face in his hands as he kissed him sweetly. Their lips tingled as Izzy kissed him right back, 


clinging to each other desperately. It had been far too long but he couldn't waste a second. 

"| don't have much time, my love. | need you to come with me." 

Izzy was breathless from the prince's kiss and he still couldn't believe his first love was standing right before 
him. But now that he had spent time away from the kingdom and it's curious magic, he had time to think 
about his future. No more twisted fairytale dreams and true love's kisses. 

"|| can't, Duff. My life is here. | don't belong in your world." 


"But you belong with mel" 


He was holding him by the collar of his shirt, his eyes were filled with frustration and adoration for the 
brunette. Their foreheads touched and Duff could hear the labyrinth whispering for him to return 


"Izzy, please..| don't have much time." 


He looked into the prince's eyes. For a second he dared to dream of a future with the prince. For a second, he 
thought about going with him. For a second he kissed Duff but it wasn't enough so he kissed him again and his 
chest hurt. He knew he couldn't go with him but he hoped to make every last second with his prince count. 


And then he disappeared, along with the memories they shared. He tried to hold onto them as long as he could 
but the kingdom and labyrinth play their own cruel games, making its guests forget and only remember when 
it wants them to, even if the person starts remembering themselves, they won't fully remember everything. 


When Duff returned without Izzy, he stayed in his room. The king was the first one to talk to him. Sarah of 
course promised to let him talk to their son alone but she stayed within earshot so she could step in. Just in 


case. 


It pained the king to see his son so miserable. It was like looking in a mirror at his past self. Jareth sat down 


next to him. 
| know you don't want to hear this, you want to be left alone but | know how you feel.” 


Duff turned to look at his father. His hair had fallen over his tear stained face and his eyes were mere dull 


orbs of dirt, all the warmth of melted chocolate dissolved. It broke the king's heart: 

"What did you do when mother left?" 

The king moved closer to his son to put his arm around him. 

| was heartbroken. | offered to give that girl everything but she..she didn't want any of it. Of course, my 
tactics were..cruel and somewhat childish. | was lonely, desperate even and had no, what is it you youngsters 
call it? Game?" 


That made the prince chuckle slightly. 


"So when she left, | took it out on my kingdom and never left this castle. | was miserable. A lot of my people 


left. The labyrinth went still.it started to rain a lot. | barely had any magic left" 
The queen silently wept outside as she heard the king's words. 


"But then, she came back to me. The rain stopped, my people returned and the labyrinth went back to it's 
mischievous ways. | waited six long years but it felt longer. But she brought the magic back." 


He looked at his son who rubbed his eyes, trying to prevent further tears from falling. 

"You will get Izzy back. It may take some time..my kingdom has become crueler in its ways and l'm afraid 
that's my fault. But I'm here for you. Your mother is here for you, your friends. Even your mother's friends 
like that Hobble." 

"Hoggle." 


"Yes, him. We're all here for you." 


The prince looked up at his father. He had been through a lot and learned from his mistakes. Duff knew he was 
going to be okay, eventually. But it just hurt so much. 


"Thank you, father. | think I'll go see my friends. | know they miss him too." 

The king helped his son up and hugged him tightly before watching him disappear into the labyrinth. He turned 
to find his queen leaning against the door frame to their son's room. Her eyes were wet as she smiled at him 
and he immediately rushed to her side to wipe her tears away. 

"Sweet Sarah, no more crying. The past is forgotten, | have you now." 

He tenderly kissed her temple. 

"I know, | know. | can't help it. | hurt you." 

He made a pained expression. 

"But | hurt you first" 

She held his face in her hands and kissed him. 

"What's done is done. An eye for an eye" 

They smiled at each other as they went to the balcony. 

Duff stayed with his friends for several days. Axl would leave them but return after a while. They all knew he 


preferred crying alone. Steven cried freely and loudly, along with Slash. Duff had to comfort them but being 


able to cry with them was also a weird comfort for the prince. 


After their sob days, as Axl liked to put it, the prince returned to the castle. His friends of course decided the 
best thing to do was move into the castle and they spent all of their time in the prince's room. The king and 
queen would check up on them, finding Duff fast asleep and curled up beside and sometimes between his 
friends. They slept a lot, except for Axl who would tell the prince's parents about his progress. Not that there 
was much to tell. But eventually, the prince got out of his slump. His heart remained broken though. 


Until one fateful day, he heard Izzy. He was with other people, reciting a play. He seemed happy but Duff could 


sense he was lonely, making his heart weep. And then he heard those familiar words. 
"Mother! Izzy is saying those very same words you said all those years ago!!" 

The queen gave her son a mischievous smile. 

"My my, what a coincidence!" 


"But mother, no one is allowed to interfere!" 


She tapped her nose. 


"Well, now that i think about it, | may have dropped a certain book near a girl who needed some inspiration for 
her new play! And she may have given the lead to her very good friend. Once he says those words and means 


it, that will be your cue to go to him! The labyrinth will listen!" 


She was very excited for her son but he suddenly got nervous. It had been ten years since he last saw the 
love of his life. He wasn't sure he could hold himself back. 


He informed his father and friends, now all they had to do was wait. 

And now Izzy's here right in front of the prince but he's still so far away. 

Duff held Izzy's hand up to his lips before he walked out of Steven's home holding back tears. His plan couldn't 
fail. Izzy will remember everything and it will all be all right. He was holding Izzy's heart, he could feel the love 


buried deep within, not entirely forgotten but scared to come out. It was still there after all these years. He 
just needed a little patience. Izzy still had two days. 


Chapter b: Memories Returned 


The first thing Izzy saw when he woke up was Steven's smiling face. 

"Good morning!" 

Izzy blinked several times and sat up, mumbling a good morning as he put his boots back on 

"Time for breakfast!" 

They joined Slash and Axl who were sitting by a massive table covered in food of all sorts. Izzy could have 
sworn the table was much smaller yesterday. 

Steven sat on Slash's lap again and Izzy sat across the table from Axl. 

No one said anything, they just quietly ate their food. 

"So, uh, you still want to get to the castle?" 

Axl was eyeing him curiously. 

"Yep. Duff stole from me. | need it back so | can." 

He paused. 

"Feel again?" 

"Yeah. And go home. Back to my.life." 

He looked at Steven and Slash who were smiling fondly at each other. Slash kissed Steven's shoulder. 
"Hey, uh, thanks for letting me crash here." 

"No problem Izzy." 

He looked at all three of them, carefully choosing his words. 

"Have | met you guys before?" 

Steven excitedly slapped Slash's arm. 


"He remembers! He remem-" Slash's hand covered his mouth. 


Nothing was making sense to Izzy. They all seemed to know him but he had no idea who any of them were. 


Now he was sure he'd met them before. 

His head started to hurt again 

"Izzy?" 

The cave seemed to be getting smaller, the ground was shaking but no one else seemed to notice. He stood up 
and ran outside. The trees spun around him, fresh air hitting his lungs like strong mint. He clutched his head, 
bending forward. 

Children's laughter echoed in his head, images of the three men as younger boys appeared before him. He does 
know them! He knew them, when he was younger. He had been here before. The boy, the boy holding his hand, 
he couldn't let go of it otherwise he'd be forgotten Who is that boy? 

And then the pain is gone and Izzy is staring up at amber skies through curious twisted trees. 

"Izzy! Buddy, you okay?" 

Both Slash and Steven were kneeling beside him, the worry evident on their faces. 

"Yeah. just. know you guys." 

Steven excitedly hit Slash's arm again. 

"He does remember usl!" 

Slash held Steven's hands in his. 

"Yes, | know babe, stop whacking me!" 

The pair helped Izzy up. His head was clear now as he looked at all three of them. For a second he felt 
overwhelmed and tears sprung to his eyes as he remembered the five of them running through the labyrinth 
and forest together. His hand was always tied to Duff's, even when they played hide and seek with Ludo or 
took turns tossing the Fireys' heads around as they sang their songs. 

He pulled Steven and Slash into a tight hug and they hugged him right back. Axl just huffed but was soon 
pulled into the group hug as well. He may have resisted a little but he hugged back just as tightly, trying to 
hold back his tears as he felt Izzy's arm around him. 


"Holy shit, of course | know you guys! How could | forget you?" 


"IFs this fucking place! It knew how much you meant to us and Duff." 


Slash was wiping his eyes furiously and turned away, not wanting anyone to see how much he was crying. 


Steven rubbed his back as he let his tears flow freely and smiled at Izzy. 
"But you remember us now!" 
Izzy wiped his face. He was starting to feel something again 


"Wait, Duff..damn, why can't | fully remember him? All | remember is holding his hand and | was never allowed 


to let go.” 

"That's because-" Slash covered Steven's mouth again with his hand. 

"No, wait, let him speak!" 

Axl and Slash both shook their heads as Steven tried to pry his hand off of his mouth. 
"We're not allowed. You need to remember by yourself." 

"That's bullshit.” 

Axl shrugged. 

"That's how it works here." 

Now Izzy took a step back and really looked at his old friends. He grinned at them. 
"You finally grew into your horns." 

Slash grinned but started crying again, hiding his face in Steven's hair. 

"Did you guys finally tie the knot?" 

Steven blinked at Izzy, puzzled by his words. 

"What knot?" 

| mean, did you guys get married?" 

Slash and Steven looked at each other all flustered. 


"IFs just, you guys always talked about getting married” 


"They wish they were married. But Stevie here was waiting for your return. | think he wants you to be their 


flower girl." 

Axl grinned at the pair. 

| see you finally tamed your wild mane." 

Axl glared at Izzy. 

"Hey that was stylish! Now | just have more style." 


Izzy rolled his eyes and pulled them all in for one more group hug. He actually felt happy. 


Chapter 7: The Bog 


Izzy knew he would have to be the one to figure out this Labyrinth so he walked ahead of his friends and did 
something he should have done before: listened to his heart. 


He could almost hear it and feel it again, such a miserable, easily broken thing but it was his. But he didn't pay 
attention for a split second and soon regretted going down this worn pathway. Awful smells entered his nose 
and he halted abruptly, gagging furiously as he held his nose. 

"What the everloving fuck is that?!" 

"You lead us to the bog of eternal stench, genius." 

The brunette whirled around to glare at the redhead who was using his bandana as a mask. 

"Well | haven't been here in ten years! You guys were the ones who led me everywhere." 

The smell didn't seem to bother Steven in the slightest. He just smiled at the others, completely oblivious. 
Slash's eyes were watering and Izzy was very tempted to snatch the bandana off of Axl's smug looking face. 
He couldn't quite see his whole face but he knew the redhead was being smug just by looking at his eyes. They 
continued walking and Izzy could see the bog gurgling just a few feet away. The smell was getting worse. Steven 
was beside him. 

"What's wrong?" 

"you don't smell that?" 

The blonde shook his head. 

"| grew up here! Used to live here with my dad" 

lzzy remembered one day when Steven came late to their hideout that a moldy, dead smell seemed to follow 
him and he rolled around in the wet grass but the smell still lingered Slash had a peculiar flower on him and 
shook it's pollen over the small blonde who soon smelled of wet roses and soapy lavender. The actual bog had a 
much more rotten smell, like rotten eggs and foul meat. 

"Your father..Sir Didymus?" 


Just then a fox like creature emerged from behind a tree, well dressed with an eyepatch over one eye. 


"Dad!" 


"Steven, my boy! What joy it brings me to see you here!" 

The blonde bent down and picked up the fox, hugging him tightly. 

"Dad, this is Izzy! Remember Izzy?" 

Didymus looked Izzy up and down, 

"Why yes! The Prince's one true |-" 

Steven held a hand over his mouth and turned away to talk to his father. Izzy looked at Slash. 

"That's his..dad?" 

Slash nodded. 

"We're all adopted. Steven, Axl and | aren't originally from this place. Axl was seven when he ran away from 
home and the labyrinth heard his cries. Hoggle found him and he hates to admit that he's the father of that 
hot head. Steven and | were still babies when Didymus and Ludo found us. But this place is all we know." 
Izzy briefly looked at his horns. 

"I wished for them. | wanted a pair like my dad's and the king granted my wish." 

"Terrible mistake if you ask me." 

Slash glared at Axl. 

"No one asked you!" 

"At least you don't talk like Ludo anymore." 

Just then a shaggy dog came pouncing towards them and jumped up at Slash. 

“Ambrosius!" 

The dog then jumped up at Izzy who pet him with his free hand. 

"Hey! | know you!" 

Ambrosius ran around, jumping up at everyone. 


They continued walking through the bog, sticking to the path. Steven and Didymus walked ahead, Slash walked 
behind Steven and Izzy and Axl walked side by side behind them. It felt normal. Like Izzy had never left but 


something was missing. Someone was missing. 


They finally came across the boulders to get out of the bog. Steven said farewell to his father who wished 
safe travels to them all. He took one look at Izzy who suddenly got nervous. 


"I wish you luck, young Sir! May your heart be fully returned!" 

Izzy didn't know what to say so he just smiled and nodded. The four of them climbed over the boulders. Axl 
gave Izzy his hand to help him down from the last boulder, breathing in deeply as the stench seemed to 
disappear all together. He saw the castle ahead of them, they finally made it through the labyrinth and all they 
had to do was walk through the goblin city. But Izzy couldn't move. He was still holding Axl's hand and he let 
him, watching him carefully. 


"What's wrong?" 


| have no idea.! know | should be happy that I'm getting my heart back but.what happens after that? Do | 
just go back home? To..nothing?" 


Izzy was trembling. 


"There's nothing for me back home. Just some crappy apartment, a part time job and.nothing. A buttload of 
nothing." 


As the others walked ahead, Axl took out the peach and gave it to Izzy. It felt like it was time. 
"What's this?" 
"A peach." 


Izzy rolled his eyes before inspecting it. It was indeed a peach. So he took a bite. It was a very good peach but 
once he swallowed, he felt extremely light headed. 


"Axl. feel strange...” 


He felt like he was floating but he knew he was falling to the ground He felt Axl's arms around him as he 
carefully laid him down. 


Chapter 8: Masquerade 


The trees and Axl disappear, a glittery fog falls around him and just like that, Izzy finds himself in a ballroom. 
There are people all around him wearing masks and fancy clothes and gowns. He walks through the crowds, 
time seems to slow down, people are laughing and cheering and dancing. The air feels thick, he can't think 
straight. How did he get here? Why is he here? 

He can't think at all. He looks down at his boots but he doesn't remember putting these stylish, polished boots 
on. His regular boots are scruffy, aren't they? He doesn't remember. He doesn't remember putting on white 
leather pants or this fancy dress shirt and jacket. Is his hair actually combed through? 


Nothing makes sense. He starts looking around for someone but he doesn't know who. 


People are looking at him and he starts to panic. 


And suddenly, the heaviness is gone from the room, lifted, as he notices a tall man removing his mask. 
Izzy stops in his tracks. 

Its Duff. 

Duff. 

His mind is full of Duff, consumed by Duff, he can't think of anything else but Duff. 


Duff. 


He's in front of him and he has to look up into those dark, warm, brown eyes. His chest feels heavy, his head 


feels like. He feels the urge to hold his hand. 

Duff takes him in his arms and suddenly they're dancing around the ballroom. Izzy is so entranced by him. He 
feels safe. Did he not feel safe before? 

He can't look anywhere else. Nothing else matters to him. He rests his head on Duff's chest. He can feel the 
frantic heartbeat against his cheek which makes him smile because the rhythm matches his own heartbeat. 


"l zzy" 


His voice is so clear. Izzy looks up at him as they stop dancing, right in the middle of all the other people 
dancing around them. 


"IIl paint you mornings of gold, I'll spin you Valentine evenings," 


His arms wrap around his waist as he pulls Izzy closer, resting his forehead against his. 


"Though we're strangers till now, we're choosing the path between the stars." 
They sway slightly among the ballroom dancers. 
‘ll leave my love between the stars." 


Izzy starts feeling dizzy again but it's the good kind of dizzy that makes you feel light on your feet. He blinks 


several times 
"Wow..did you just make all that up? Was that something you just had ready to go?" 
The prince grimaces. 


"Well, that's actually from my father but he gave me permission to use it. Although he did sing it.may | sing 
to you?" 

Izzy didn't know how to respond so he just nodded and before he knew what was happening, Duff whisked them 
out of the ballroom and into a grand hall with a glittery piano in the centre of it. The pair were holding hands 
and all Izzy could think about when they sat by the piano was how much he wanted to kiss the Prince. But 
they barely knew each other, why would he think that? 

He focused on Duff and his song. His voice seemed to fill the whole room and Izzy could definitely hear other 
instruments playing but he was too entranced by Duff again. When was the last time someone sang to lzzy? 


He can't remember but he likes this and he can't stop smiling. 


Now they're away from the piano and dancing again. Its almost like they're dancing in the sky as the hall 
disappears. Izzy laughs as he looks up. Duff stops singing and smirks at him. 


"May | ask what's funny?" 

"Its just, we're literally dancing among the stars. What was it you were saying about stars?" 
Duff smiled lovingly at him. 

"Ill leave my love between the stars" 

Izzy gulped and locked away, suddenly aware of their closeness. 

"May | kiss you?" 


He looked up into the prince's eyes as they stopped dancing. They were in the hall again, Duff's eyes seemed to 
sparkle as he waited for Izzy to answer. He still can't think properly. 


"Yes." 


Duff places his hands on either side of Izzy's face. He kisses him softly and as he pulls away, Izzy pulls him 
back in They stare at each other, wanting desperately to go further but Izzy can tell Duff is holding back. 


"Please fall for me again, Izzy." 
Most importantly remember me, the Prince thinks to himself. 
Izzy clings to him, why is this so familiar? 


He's starting to feel faint and pushes away from Duff but the Prince won't let him go. He looks up at him, 
resting a hand on his cheek and Duff leans into the touch. 


Deja vu. 
"You asked me to come back with you" 

They both stare at each other in shock at Izzy's words. 
"Do you remember? 

"No, l.l dont know" 


He takes a step back but Duff desperately holds onto him. They're back in the ballroom, the people start 


cackling around them, the music has gotten louder and distorted. Duff looks around the room. 
"No, not now.zzy-" 


Izzy pulls Duff into a kiss. His heart is bursting, images of past kisses with the prince flash before him, sweet 
sunset kisses, hurried goodbye kisses. He pulls away. It's too much. 


"| have to go. | need some air." 

"No, wait, Izzy!" 

He pushes through the masked crowd and the prince let's him go. He watches Izzy disappear, standing in the 
middle of the dancefloor feeling absolutely hopeless. Maybe he should give him up and return his heart. He 
clutches his chest, where his own heart is, aching for a past love that doesn't seem to want to remember. 


Still, he's hoping. 


Izzy stumbles through the ballroom and crashes through a set of glass doors, the shattering noise seems to 


vibrate around him and suddenly, he's falling. He closes his eyes and once he opens them, he's laying on the 


ground looking up at an amber sky. 
‘Izzy! Are you okay? Are you hurt?" 


Steven holds Izzy out at arms length, the worried expression deepens as he watches tears fall from Izzy's 


eyes. 
"Why did | push him away?" 

He falls into Steven's arms as he cries silently. 

"L want to remember him! | want to remember us but.why am | holding myself back?" 
No one says anything. 

"Why don't we rest here for a bit?" 

Izzy shook his head, eyes burning. 

"The day is almost over. | still have one more day. can't waste time." 

Slash placed a hand on Izzy's shoulder. 

"You'll have plenty of time. You need rest" 


Everyone makes themselves comfortable in the soft grass. Izzy was still sitting up and staring at the city. It 
looked closer. He took a deep breath before settling back. Axl was lying beside him. 


"You're afraid." 
He looked at the redhead who was staring at the stars. 


"Feelings can be unpredictable and scary. You do remember but you're holding yourself back. That feeling 
you're afraid of is pretty powerful." 


Izzy looked up at the sky as well 
"You're pretty wise." 
"| am and the sooner people realise that, the better!" 


The pair laughed. Izzy rolled onto his side to get closer to him. 


"You don't mind, do you?" 

Axl shook his head and put an arm around the brunette. He was warm. Izzy's eyelids grew heavy. 

Slash watched the pair carefully, uneasy about their closeness but they're just good friends. Axl has never 
shown affection to anyone but Izzy before, this was normal. Steven looked at Slash and then the direction he 
was looking at. 

| wouldn't worry about them. Axl cares deeply for all of us. He needs the closeness more than anyone." 
Slash eyes him suspiciously. 

"Have..you ever cuddled him before?" 

Steven smiled innocently at him as he kissed him sweetly. 

"Maybe. But who hasn't?" 

"Who hasn't? Me, that's who!" 

Steven giggled and snuggled into Slash's side. 

"Do you really want to cuddle with Axl?" 


"No, | only want to cuddle you. You let me be the little spoon, Axl would never do that." 


He took one last look at the pair who were sound asleep. Steven was right. He didn't need to worry. 


Chapter 9: Positivity 


Axl was the first one to wake up. He had always been an early riser. Izzy was still glued to his side, sleeping 


soundly. 
| hope you have a good explanation for this.” 


Axl looked up at a very pissed off Duff. He gulped and carefully eased Izzy off of him who turned onto his 


other side and curled up next to Steven 
"Well, good morning to you too, your highness: 

If looks could kill, Axl would be dead five times over by now. 

"Look, he cried when he came back What the hell did you do?" 

Duff's expression softened and he crouched down beside Izzy, moving the hair from his face. 
"We had a great time. He.he kissed me. It seemed like he remembered! 

Axl huffed as he sat back down on the grass. 

"He's obviously scared” 

iets 


"No. Of his feelings. Especially these feelings he obviously has for you and always has had! Obviously! It's not 
easy for people like us." 


He looked at the brunette. When he first met Izzy, he didn't like him because he saw him as a threat. Of 
course he had a hard time hating him since Izzy wasn't easy to hate. At the time, Axl had set his heart on 
marrying Duff since the young prince had told his mother in front of him that he wanted to marry him. They 
were only six at the time. He soon realised he just agreed to it because he wanted to make Duff happy. But as 
the years went by, he knew Izzy made Duff incredibly happy. Axl had never felt love for the prince, not the 
romantic kind of love. But he did love the prince and his friends. He was quite protective of all of them. 


Axl sighed. 


"Look, | don't know what else you can do. Its so frustrating to watch. | love you guys and | want to see you 


happy. It's obvious Izzy had a hard time in that world, he should stay here with us!" 


Duff grinned at the red head. 


"You love us?" 
"Really? That's what you took from-ya know what? Fuck you!" 
"Fuck yoouuul" 


The pair laughed and immediately shushed each other as the other three stirred in their sleep. Duff and Axl 
fell back into the grass, trying to hold in their laughter. They finally calmed down and stared at the sky. 


"You'll get him back. There's enough time." 

Slash was the next person to wake up. Steven and Izzy were still sleeping and he carefully tried to remove 
Steven from his side but the blonde protested in his sleep so he just slumped back down The prince walked 
past and waved at his friend before disappearing. Slash looked over at Axl. 

"What did Princey want?" 

Axl was fiddling with one of his charms. 

"Well, he was about to murder me for kanuddling Izzy but | explained myself." 

"Oh yeah?" 

"Yeah." 

Slash stared at him expectantly. 

"Well?" 

Axl stood up. 


"Its between me and his highness." 


Slash huffed. He knew he shouldn't pry, Axl doesn't really share anything anymore. Unless he has some snarky 
comments about his friends. But he knows the red head cares. 


Steven and Izzy finally woke up. They all stared at the city ahead of them and waited for Izzy to make the 


first move. 
"Sois the city like a labyrinth? Is it going to change every second?" 


"Nope, just walk straight through and try not to talk to anyone. Otherwise you'll have to answer a riddle or 


something.” 

Izzy looked at Slash who grinned optimistically but he wasn't feeling it. He felt nervous, his palms were sweaty, 
he was probably going to throw up. If he saw Duff again, he knew he would be greeted by a very sad looking 
prince and he wasn't sure he could handle looking into those sad brown eyes he barely remembered. He took a 


deep breath before walking towards the gate. 


The gate was locked, of course it was locked. Izzy didn't know what to do, he just looked at his friends 
helplessly. All he wanted to do now was get through the city and find Duff. 


Axl knocked on the wall next to the grand gate. A stone slab moved and a small man came huffing out. He 


groaned and rolled his eyes. 
"What are you doin ‘ere?" 
"Hello to you too, father." 


The little man looked up Axl and sighed, opening his arms. Axl bent down and hugged him, tightly. Then the little 


man smacked him. 
"Ow!" 
"That's what you get fer not popping by! | was worried!" 


Izzy looked at everyone, completely puzzled but Steven and Slash didn't seem too fazed by this. The little man 
turned to look at Izzy. 


"| suppose you need me to open the gate?" 
"Uh, yes. Please. If it's not too much trouble?" 
The man looked him up and down. Then he gasped and looked between him and Axl. 


"Izzy! The Prince, oh the Prince..this explains why the King..ch my. Gimme a moment! I'll have the gates open in 


a few! 
Izzy was very confused but he would have to get used to that: 
'Let me guess, your father?" 

"Obviously. Can't you see the resemblance?" 


The gates opened slowly and caused quite a commotion. Izzy could see a small crowd gathering at the entrance. 


The little man stood nearby and said goodbye to his son as they walked into the city. lzzy stayed behind for a 
moment, suddenly recognising the man. He bent down and hugged him, surprising the man who hugged back 
immediately. 

"Thank you, Hoggle." 

Hoggle smiled but then huffed. 


"Yeah, well..you're welcome. Now, go on! Don't waste time!" 


Izzy laughed and hurried to catch up with his friends. He was feeling better about today, maybe a little 
positive. When was the last time he felt this way? 


Chapter 10: A love that will last 


Author's Notes: 
Whoo, a new chapter! Only two more to golll 


The goblins were much smaller than Izzy remembered but then again, he was much shorter when he first 
came here. The city reminded him of the labyrinth but instead of brick walls, there were small houses. The 
goblins were whispering as they watched them walk by and Izzy noticed his three friends walking around him, 
as if they were protecting him. 

"Man, | feel like Alice Cooper being escorted through town" 

Slash looked at Izzy. 

"Who's she?" 

"He's a rock legend." 

Steven furrowed his eyebrows. 


"Is he made of rocks?" 


Izzy laughed as they walked down a narrow street, they were getting closer to the castle. He could feel his 
heart getting louder in his chest. 


"No! No no, he's a singer. Rock is a.type of music." 

"Oooh!" 

He looked back at Axl who just rolled his eyes. 

They were finally at the castle. Izzy stared at the stone steps that lead up to an archway. He could see more 
steps ahead that seemed to twist and turn. Once he reached the top, he noticed the other three hanging back. 
Slash was holding onto Steven who seemed to want to join him. 

"Are you guys coming?" 


Axl shook his head. 


"This is between you and the Prince. Focus on him and listen to your heart" 


They all smiled at him reassuringly. His heart was banging against his ribs now as he wiped his sweaty palms 


on his shirt. It was as if his heart had already fully returned to him. 

"You make it sound so easy” 

"That's because it is! You're making it difficult for yourself! 

Everyone looked at Steven who then ran up to Izzy and grabbed his hands 

‘Love can be scary because its so easy to fall into it. What do you want most in the world?" 


Izzy had to think. He never thought about what he wanted, he always put everyone's needs before his own. No 


one ever asked what he wanted but the answer was so simple. 

"| guess. just want to be happy.” 

Steven smiled. 

"If you choose love you choose happiness. Choose Duff, you'll be happy for the rest of your life." 
Izzy hugged his friend. Slash tried his best not to cry again and Axl looked away. 

"Geeze, you guys are acting like we're never going to see each other again 

"Hush Bandana Brain! He just needs a little courage!" 

‘| wear bandanas the normal amount." Axl grumbled under his breath. 


Axl turned away so no one could see he was smiling. Izzy looked at his friends before walking through the 


archway. He felt nervous. Extremely nervous yet giddy. He turned around one last time. 
Ill see you guys later then" 
They nodded and watched him disappear into the castle. 


The three of them walked back down the alleyway slowly, Axl walking ahead of the pair. Slash took Steven's 
hand in his. 


"Steven, do | make you happy?" 


Axl sighed and walked faster. 


"Spare me the tooth ache." 


Steven stuck his tongue out at the red head. He looked up at Slash who had a very worried look on his face. He 
held Slash's face in his hands, his thumb gently rubbing his cheek 


"You make me so incredibly happy, you have no idea" 


The evening sun made Slash's eyes look like deep pools of golden honey. Steven was enchanted all over again but 


he bit his bottom lip nervously. 
"Do..do | make you happy?" 
‘Of course! Angel, you're the best part about me!" 


He held Steven close to him, burying his face in his golden hair. His hair always had this wet flowery smell to 
it mixed with damp earth. Slash had this coppery, musky smell about him with a hint of fresh berries. 


"Hey! Are you two done yet? My dad's invited us over for teal" 
The pair sighed as they made their way over to their friend. 
"Wait, if Hoggle is making tea.." 

"Don't worry, Angel. We can survive it together. 


Slash kissed Steven's fingers reassuringly. 


Chapter Il: Falling 


Author's Notes: 
Its been a hot minute! | actually wanted to post this chapter last year..but | wasn't feeling super confident 
about my writing.. 


| hope there aren't too many mistakes! Happy reading}! 


The hallway was filled with staircases. They were on the ceiling, the walls, there was a staircase within a 
staircase. Taking a step forward was like taking a step back. Izzy thought he was going up when he was going 
sideways and then down. For a moment he thought he was walking on the ceiling. He huffed. 


"Great, another labyrinth. Go figure." 


He stayed put for a moment, looking up at the upside down staircase. Or maybe it was right side up and he 
was upside down again. He stared at the glistening, glittery bricks beneath his shoes. 


It's just a pile of bricks. Just a pile of bri-" 


The stairs started to rumble under his feet. He tried steadying himself as the rumbling got worse. The stairs 
started to crack around him and something told him to jump down to the next set of stairs. 


‘| must be out of my mind” 

Just as he jumped, the rumbling stopped. He kept falling, never reaching the next set of stairs, they kept 
moving out of the way. Then he was floating and panicking. There was no gravity, no way of knowing which way 
was up or down 


"Calm yourself, Izzy." 


He looked around until he found the source of the sudden voice; Duff. He was standing on the stairs Izzy had 


tried to jump to, very composed unlike Izzy who was definitely upside down in midair. 
‘Calm? Calm?? Easy for you to say!" 


Izzy flayed his arms around as he tried to float upright. Duff gave him a sideways smile and put his left hand 


towards him. 


"Come here. Don't worry, | won't let you fall” 


He was standing on the very edge. The stairs were gone, slowly disappearing brick by brick, not that Izzy 
noticed. He only had eyes for the prince. 


"Everything I've done, I've done for you." 


He pulled Izzy close to him, holding him around his waist as he stepped backwards onto the platform, the walls 
disappearing into a deep violet fog that surrounded them. The air smelled of wet lavender that seemed to 
awaken a distant memory inside Izzy. His vision blurred and his mind went all fuzzy as he saw a younger 
version of Duff holding him just as close and kissing his forehead, then his cheeks, just like he was doing right 


now. 
"| move the stars for no one" 


Their lips were dangerously close and it would be so easy to just submit to that fuzzy feeling that wanted to 
take over. He placed a hand on Duff's chest, a strong heart thumped beneath his fingertips. The Prince was 
very real. He grabbed Duff's collar and closed his eyes. 


"Duff..." 


Their foreheads touched and Duff ran his fingers through Izzy's hair, lightly grazing the back of his neck. He 
put him down but didn't dare let go. 


"Stay with me" 


There was a lump in Izzy's throat. Electricity seemed to fizzle through both of them, making Izzy's chest feel 
both heavy and light. Stray hairs hung over Duff's eyes but Izzy could see them clearly, making his heart 
thump against his chest furiously for Duff. His heart was back to its fullest. It definitely felt that way but it 
seemed too easy. Much too easy. Was this love? He didn't know he was capable of feeling this way. Maybe 
Duff had always kept a piece of his heart right here without knowing. Or maybe he knew all along but it didn't 
matter to Izzy. He was looking at the Prince, really looking at him, running his hands up his arms and shoulders, 


up to his hair and face. 

"How long have | been away?" 

The Prince's smile grew as he hugged him tightly. 

"Too long.” 

Izzy couldn't shake the uneasy feeling he had as they clung to each other, like something bad was going to 


happen and tear them apart but it just felt so good to be in his arms. He could barely breathe as he was 


overcome by emotion. 


It was too much and he couldn't hold back any longer. He kissed Duff, catching the Prince pleasantly by 


surprise. They were actually kissing and every touch left firework sparks on their skin 
"I forgot that kissing you felt that good" 


Duff grinned as he continued kissing him, stopping for a moment so he could pick Izzy up and push him up 
against the wall that had either already been there or just appeared, 


"Well, we never did more than kiss." 

Izzy grinned and held his face. Slowly, the memories came flooding back. Timid kisses under amber skies, 
laughter at dawn, afternoon bliss from the Prince kissing his hand that he never let go. So much forgotten and 
locked away. How could he have done that to his friends and Duff? 

His eyes were shut tight but the tears still fell through his lashes and Duff held him close. He kissed the trail 
of tears as Izzy tried to catch his breath between apologies. The fog was heavy around them. Izzy felt 
lightheaded but he couldn't stop kissing Duff as he reassured him after every apology. They had each other 


now. 


Duff carried him through the fog and dissolving brick wall to get to his room. He gently laid him down on his 


bed and he hovered over him. Their nerves took over as they stared into each other's eyes. 
"I must confess..| have no idea what l'm supposed to do now." 


Izzy relaxed as he moved the hair out of the prince's eyes and saw the face of the boy who stole his heart 


so many years ago and returned it to him as a young man. His thumb ran over his bottom lip. 
"Neither do |. We'll figure it out, together." 

The prince bit his bottom lip. 

'So..you're staying? With me?" 


His eyes shone hopefully. Izzy was too breathless to answer but managed to utter a single "yes" before Duff 
impatiently kissed him. 


"Do | have your permission to make love to you?" 
Izzy forgot how to breathe entirely as he stared at his prince, biting his lips to stop himself from grinning like 
an absolute idiot. He felt like a giddy teenager again. Where have these feelings been all his life? Duff was still 


hovering, patiently waiting. 


"Yes! Take me now, goddamnit!" 


He pulled him down but their frantic, hungry kisses were halted as the room started to shake. 

Duff looked around in confusion and terror as he clung to him. 

'lzzy-" 

Duff was thrown across the room, the bed vanished, the room vanished. They were floating in that damned 
purple fog, reaching out to each other as separate forces were pulling them away from each other. The 
darkness curled itself around Izzy. Duff was close but his voice didn't reach him. They stared at each other, 


screaming as loud as they could. A shrill hum fell upon them and the darkness engulfed Izzy. 


He opened his eyes and just like that, Izzy was back in his bedroom, like nothing ever happened. 


Chapter I2: Falling in Love Again 


Author's Notes: 
The final chapter is herell | hope you've enjoyed the journey and enjoy the ending! 


Izzy fell to his knees, too devastated to cry. What just happened? He looked around, thunder rumbled outside 
and the rain splattered against the shutters. The apartment was dark. Nothing looked familiar to him. This isn't 
where he's supposed to be. He got up and opened the window to look outside but he couldn't see anything 
through the heavy rain. 


His body started to tremble and before he knew it, he was running outside into the streets, looking left and 
right and then up at the dark buildings towering over him and at the sky. Everything was normal. There were 
no goblins or disappearing bricks. No childhood friends, no Duff. Nothing. He fell to his knees on the sidewalk, 
defeated, letting the rain seep into his clothes. His body was shaking furiously from the cold and the loss. 


"Take me back..." 


His tears mixed with the rain as he tried to look into the dark sky. He yelled at the heavens and nothing 
happened. The rain still fell, heavy drops kept soaking him. His life was gone. His friends were gone. Duff was 


gone. 
Duff. 


The love of his life. He gave it all up far too quickly, too afraid to fight for what he wanted, thinking a childish 
romance could never survive. He made himself forget. But now, he was going to fight. He had to fight to get it 
all back But how? Thunder rumbled over him and it was as if the labyrinth was laughing at him. 


"Send me back!" 


He ran into the streets, not knowing where to go or look, laughing helplessly at himself. The rain still poured 
down, the thunder rumbled on. He crumbled into the street. 


"Send me back..to Duff...” 


He leaned forward as his sobs wracked his body, completely broken as he whispered his love for the Goblin 
prince. He didn't want to stay here, he couldn't. How could he stay in this miserable life? His heart ached and 
all he could was cry. He looked up at the blackened sky and thought only of Duff. 


Suddenly, a bright light surrounded him and for a second he thought he was going back but then he heard the 
honking as he looked ahead and Izzy barely had any time to react as the truck got closer. 


Then it got dark. 

He felt nothing, 

There was nothing, 

Then distant voices. 

Children's laughter echoed around him. 

He heard Duff's voice. 

Three little words. 

A promise. 

The ribbon, 

One last kiss. 

Forgotten 

Then it all came back to him once more but too quickly, his head was on fire. Those fiery evening skies 
bursted into colour before him, quickly changing to indigo nights. There was a clock ticking in the distance. 
Anger clouded the skies and suddenly hope shone through the cracks, blinding him. 

Someone was calling his name, it was getting louder. Why is the sun always so bright? 

He blinked several times as he held up his arm to shield his eyes. Cool air filled his lungs as he breathed in and 
he lowered his arms. He was standing on the edge of a balcony, looking out at the labyrinth surrounding him. 
He made the mistake of looking down at the ground. It stretched further down making him feel faint and 


wobbly on his legs. He carefully got down and slumped to the floor. How was he back? 


A pair of strong arms wrapped around him. He let out a yelp but calmed down when the familiar poofy blonde 
hair tickled his cheek. Duff was kissing his neck and partially crushing him while cradling him. 


"You're back! How..how did you do it?" 


"l.yeah. Somehow..that was terrifying!" 


He slumped back into Duff trying to catch his breath. Duff was showering his face with kisses. 
"It tried to kill me!" 

"What?" 

Izzy looked up into his eyes and frowned as Duff bit his lip to stop himself from laughing. 


"Don't you laugh at me..Poofy Princey! The labyrinth was laughing at me while | yelled at it in the rain and then 
the truck! The truck..oh Gods, what if that truck did hit me and..now l'm in heaven" 


He looked up at the prince whose eyes were shining with concern now. Duff took Izzy's hand in his and held it 
against his chest. 


"You are very much alive." 


Izzy put his free hand on Duff's chest and felt the frantic thumping beneath his fingertips. This was very 
much real, his prince was right beside him and he was alive. Sore but alive. They helped each other to their 
feet, stumbling slightly and laughing as they managed to hold their balance. Izzy was still drenched from the 
rain but neither of them seemed to be bothered by it as they held onto each other. The embrace was bone 
crushing and warm. Duff's hair tickled his nose and he moved his face into Duff's neck. 


"Shit, please tell me this is real. Tell me | can stay here with you forever and not be thrown back to..that. | 


can't take anymore heartache, it might kill me! Please..this feels real, you feel real." 

Duff held his face in his hands and kissed his forehead tenderly. 

"This is very real, my love. | don't know why the Labyrinth decided to take you away and then throw you 
back..| guess it enjoys playing twisted games but | have you now! And it knows not to mess with us again. Now, 
let's get you out of these wet clothes.” 

They made their way into the Prince's bedroom and Izzy was suddenly shy as he sat shirtless in front of the 
Prince. They were both shirtless and past nerves came crawling back as they leaned into a kiss that was ever 
so sweet. Their anxiety left as they both struggled to free Izzy from his wet pants, both laughing into each 
other's shoulder once Duff finally flung them out of the room and onto the balcony. 

"Do | have your permission-" 

"Yes!" 


He pulled Duff down into a desperate kiss. 


"Damnit yes, | can't wait any longer." 


The Prince smiled into the kiss but he was trying so hard to compose himself and not get too excited. 

Of course neither of them had realised that Axl was outside on the balcony, hiding now, not sure what to do. 
He stared at Izzy's pants and as certain noises emerged from his friend's room, he quickly rushed to the edge 
of the balcony. He took his bandana off, tied it to the balcony and shook it several times until it was long 
enough to climb down. Anything and everything is possible here, within reason. 

Once Axl reached the bottom, he tugged on his bandana and it came undone from Duffs balcony, returning to 
its regular form. As he tied it around his head again, he couldn't help but smile. Even though he was a little 
annoyed that they didn't notice him climbing up the side of the balcony, he couldn't blame them for being in 
their own little world. He walked away from the castle with his hands in his pockets. 

He noticed a familiar pair up ahead, rolling around in the tall grass. He sighed to himself, loudly. 


"It's back to being the fifth wheel, whoopie." 


He walked over to Slash and Steven and stood there for a good while, just watching, until Steven noticed and 
glared at him. 


"May we help you?" 


"Yeah, stop making out here. I've already witnessed another couple doing..stuff, I'm not in the mood to see or 
hear that again!" 


"Aw, someone's jealous. Ya know, you could join us! We could have a really awesome threesome" 
Slash winked at him and for a second, Axl thought about it but shook his head furiously. 

"PEF, you wish.can | hang with you guys until they're done?" 

The pair nodded. Slash helped Steven up and the three of them started walking away from the castle 
"So, how long do you think they're going to need?" 


"Well, their first time together is probably going to be very short, then they'll want to do it again and again 
and, um, again, then maybe talk, laugh, kiss and whoop, they're at it again!" 


Axl stared at Slash. Steven nodded dreamily, thinking about the beginning of his relationship with Slash. 
"Wow, you have such a way with words." 


Steven ruffled his hair. 


‘Mhmm, he paints a pretty picture.” 

Slash pulled Steven close and kissed his cheek sloppily. Axl just rolled his eyes. 

"So.we won't see them until tomorrow?" 

"Oh yeah, they're going to need all day and night to make up for those pent up feelings.” 
They looked back at the castle, a faint breeze blew around them like a sigh. 

"Maybe we should give them a week" 


Axl and Slash agreed with Steven and they continued to walk around aimlessly, wondering how their friends 


were enjoying themselves. 

Izzy and Duff were completely oblivious to the world around them as they got lost in each other. The 
sweetness and roughness left them both in a haze as they got themselves tangled up in the bedsheets. Izzy's 
laughter had Duff falling in love with him all over again. He couldn't stop kissing him. Now Izzy was laying on his 
side. Duff's head rested on his hip and they just stared at each other as the sun went down. 

"| think we should get up." 

Izzy felt a wave of worry wash over him as Duff got up. 


"R-really? | thought we could stay in bed and..talk! Or go for another round." 


He kissed the back of Duff's neck, making the prince shiver but he just chuckled as he turned around to hold 


Izzy's face in his hands. 
"We have all the time in the world to talk. But, another round does sound appealing!" 


Izzy was relieved as they tumbled back into bed which kept his frantic thoughts at bay to focus solely on his 


prince. 

Later, the prince managed to convince him to get out of bed to take a bath. The warm water relaxed their 
muscles but Izzy's mind was busy putting him in a silent panic. He stared at the glittery water and finally felt 
how heavy his eyelids felt. Duff leaned forward to rest his forehead on his, his fingers ran through his dark 
hair. 


"We should get some rest. You've been through a lot.” 


"I think you mean we've been through a lot." 


The prince just smiled and kissed him. Izzy hugged his knees and bit his bottom lip. 

I'm not tired yet" 

Duff frowned. He rested his hand on his cheek, his ring finger gently rubbed the soft skin below Izzy's ear. 
"You seem troubled, my love." 


Izzy looked away. He had no reason to be worried about being thrown back but the fear still lingered. He should 
just tell him but what if voicing his worries just sent him back? Duff gently pulled him towards him. 


‘| understand you're afraid but nothing can send you back. You may go back if you wish but..something tells 


me you never want to go back." 

There was nothing left for Izzy to go back to. He smiled weakly at his prince. 

I'm too scared to close my eyes." 

Duff held his trembling love in his arms. He too felt the fear inside of him but he was too hopeful to listen to 
fear. He watched him carefully as they got dressed and then it hit him. He looked around his room and 
rummaged through his books and drawers. Izzy sat on the edge of the bed, now watching him, slightly amused. 
Duff returned to him, kneeling before him and held a crimson ribbon in his hands as he beamed up at Izzy. 


"Is that..." 


"Yes! Well, not quite. | tied the one my mother used around my wrist. Then one day it just..fell off. But my 
mother did give me the rest of the ribbon" 


He held Izzy's right hand in his left as he tried to tie the ribbon around his hand. Izzy chuckled and helped him. 
They managed to tie a knot and Duff beamed at their tied hands which made Izzy fall in love with him all over 
again. The prince looked into his eyes as he got closer, kissing his fingertips and the crimson ribbon, 

"We are bound together. We will be bound together, forever. Your hand in mine, my hand in yours." 

“But..what if the ribbon breaks?" 


Duff squeezed his hand. 


"The ribbon may break, over time but our love won't. Nothing will take you away from me again. For as long as 


you wish to be by my side, there you will be" 


His trembling voice was barely above a whisper. The two lovers made themselves comfortable as they got 
under the covers. Izzy thanked his prince and pushed the fear away as he finally closed his eyes. Duff held 
him close, their hands still bound and then he too drifted off to sleep. 


Their minds were at peace as they dreamt of childhood memories and while they slept soundly and deeply, 
their three friends snuck in to join them. There was plenty of room in the Prince's massive bed. Steven slept 
beside Izzy with Slash glued to his side and Axl slept beside Duff. They joined the pair in their dreamy 


memories. 


And they all lived happily ever after in that bizarre, glittery world. 


